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Summary: "Nice laughs and his smile grow large enough to overtake his 
young face. That laughter, and that smile, they bring light into the 
room. And just like that, her life begins. " One-Shot. Rated T to be 
safe . 


Shall We Begin? 

**This is based upon that one little Nice/Ha jime moment in the RE: 
Hamatora OP song video. Since anything could be happening with that , 
this is therefore very drably. ** 

**I hope you enjoy it, and please leave feedback. ** 

She doesn't know where she is. Or what she is doing here. She knows 
nothing at all. 

Except for the feeling of hunger. When was the last time she ate? She 
cannot remember this, either. But the hunger is so bad; it is all she 
can do to keep awake. She has the occasional feeling of wanting to go 
home, but what_ is_ home? Where is it? 

"Hey, what are you doing there?" 

A boy. When did he get here? He seems about her age, but it's likely 
that he's older. His eyes are strikingly blue, and he has a bandage 
across his nose. He is all smiles, and seems very, very loud in this 
silent wherever. She blinks at him and her stomach growls. 

"Oh!" he laughs, as if the noise is no big deal. "Are you hungry? 
Come, I'll get you something to eat. " 

She looks at him, unsure what's going on. This boy, this random boy, 
is the first person she's seen in a while. She isn't entirely sure 
what to do. 



"C'mon, it'll be fine! What's your name?" 

_Name_? ! She doesn't know that, either, but her mouth moves on its 
own, speaking with a voice that surprises her just by 
existing . 

"Ha j ime . " 

"Oh! That's fitting isn't it, Hajime-Chan? Considering I've just met 
you." He holds out his hand. "Let's go, get you some food!You're 
hungry, right? "He smiles expectantly, so inexplicably 
happy . 

"Hungrya€|" she murmurs. Yes, she is. 

She begins to reach out for his hand, and her fingertips have almost 
reached his when she falters, suddenly worried. But he reaches out 
quickly and grips her hand reassuringly before it can fall back to 
her side. 

"My name is Nice." He tells her. "Let's be friends for a long time, 
OK, Hajime-Chan?" 

Nice laughs and his smile grow large enough to overtake his young 
face. That laughter, and that smile, they bring light into the 
room . 

And just like that, her life begins. 


End 
f ile . 



